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“FOR THE LOVE OF MIKE.” 















This Fine Reclining Rocker 


put right in your home on.a 30 day trial 
FOR ONLY A HALF A DOLLAR 


Patent reclining back adjusts to any angle: foot 
rest also adjustable and slides back paces seat if de- 
sired. Frame of mahoganized birc olden oak, 
frontis adorned with handsomely ened ed panels. 
Seat, back and footrest upholstered in high grade 
Jmperid}leather and seat is fitted with oil tempered 

leeleprings. YOUR MONEY BACK if not satis- 

ory at end of 30daystrial. Other- 

Bpay only 50c per month until you 

have paid in all our special low di- 
rect-from-factory price of 


A Dandy Christmas Gift 


Any relative or friend will pe.delighted to. to receive this elegant 
a reclining rocker for Christm Useful, ornamental, rich 
and showy---it’s a sensible gift you can be proud to give rand 
‘if know you are buying it on credit for our pian is 
strictly confidential. 


Easy Terms #)2 Savings 


Supplying 22 immense retail stores and over a million cus- 

tomers, we secure special low prices and discounts that en- 
able us to save you 15 to 50 per cent on all kinds of home fur- 
nishin, Furthermore, we offer you the easiest and most 
liberal credit terms in existence. 


For This 
50C heater 
This handsome Boss Oak heat- 


er has a large, heavy full 13 inch 
ast iron fire-pot and an extra 











‘cents and try it 30 days. 
ivery cent. back if not satis- 
factory. If you keep it, pay 
only cents per month “until 
you have paid our ama- 
zingly small price of 


FREE Catsiog 
**A Message of Joy’’--our big 


new qutalon contains 330 es 
growing, Fs E VER yi ING R 
Fi 5 on 


over 6000, different articles, 
such as rugs, dishes, stov 
Hae furniture of all Kinds: 
Send Fa sad 
WAY—tor f ree copy. 


HARTMAN 


FURNITURE & CARPET CO. 
3951 E. Wentworth Ave., Chicago, Il: 


Largest, oldest, and best known home- 


furnishing concern in the world. 











Established 1855— 56 years of success, 
22 great stores—1,000,000 customers 
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Notimitations 


The greatest triumph of 
the electric furnace—a 
ral pe : marvelously reconstructed 
ah ‘ ; gem. Looks like a dia- 

mond—wears like a dia- 

mond-—brilliancy guaran- 
teed forever—stands filing, 
fire and acid like a dia- 
mond. Has no paste, foil, 
or artificial backing. Set 
only in 14 Karat Solid gold 
mountings. 1-30 the cost of 
diamonds. Guaranteed to contain 
no glass—will cut glass. Sent 
on approval. Money cheerfully 
refunded if not perfectly satis- 
factory. Write today for our 

De-Luxe Jewel Book— it’s free 

for the asking. Address— 


Remoh 
Jewelry Co. 


469 N. Broadway BR2*8*4s 
St. Louis, ae 














Philip Morris 


ORIGINAL Cj tt 
tonoow CiSarettes 
Don’t deny yourself of 
cigarette perfection. If your 
dealer doesn’t stock your size, 
write us—402 West Broad- 
way, New York. 

“The Little Brown Box” 







ST. PAUL’S 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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‘‘WITH ME EVERY MINUTE,” 



































EDITORIALS. 


The Sidewalk ! 

yor CROSS the street 
amid a mad rush of 

automobiles, wagons, bi- 

and 


cycles and_ trucks, 


breathe a sigh of relief 





when you reach the side- 
ly walk. 

When the torrent bursts 
upon the weary traveler, 
the lightning flashes in the sky and the 
thunder rolls, he seeks the nearest shel- 
ter and.looks out upon the storm, con- 
tented and indifferent. 

When war impends and nations con- 
front each other in hostile attitude, the 
great heart of a fearful people longs for 
peace; and when arbitration and mutual 
conciliation settle the difficulty and dis- 
pel the gloom of war, prayers of gratitude 
arise. 

The hundreds of millions of happy and 
contented people in the United States 
thronging the workshops, filling the fac- 
tories, running the railways have grown 
sullen, sour and discontented, because 
they have listened to the muck-raker, 
the yellow journalist and the demagogue. 

Yet peace, prosperity and happiness 
are all to be found on the sidewalk. 


Have the people forgotten it? 





Where Wilson Stands. 


ARLY in the year, Governor Wilson, 

of New Jersey, astounded those 

who had followed his career by making 
a series of speeches in which he uttered 
sentiments wholly at variance with his 
writings and with his teachings as the 
head of Princeton University. The only 
conclusion that those who studied Dr. 
Wilson’s radical deliverances could reach 
was that he was after votes. More re- 
cently he has increased the astonishment 
and wonder of the country by a speech 





that indicated a return to conservatism. 
Possibly this latest flop is inspired by 
the belief that the influential men who 
are behind Governor Harmon, of Ohio, 
are really afraid to have the Democratic 
national convention nominate the Ohio 
Governor and that he may become the 
residuary legatee of the Harmon boom. 
It does look as if Dr. Wilson is willing 
to sacrifice principles and lifelong con- 
victions to get the Democratic nomina- 
tion for the presidency. One of his 
misfortunes is that his eagerness is so 
manifest. 


When Women Vote. 


ACOMA in Washington 
State, has a woman’s 
organization, which is urg- 
ing the city to establish a 
municipal dance hall for 
boys and girls. The women 
of Tacoma have voting 
strength, which interests 
the politicians, and the 
dance hall will probably be secured. 
Probably the innovation itself is not of 
so much importance as the principle in- 
volved. Heretofore American cities have 
not gone much beyond providing for what 
are considered public necessities. The 
Tacoma instance indicates that the ad- 
vent of the women as voters is to be fol- 
lowed with requirements that cities are 
expected in the future to provide also 


for social requirements. Cities on the 
continent of Europe provide municipal 


theaters, following the same theory that 
inspires the women of Tacoma to ask for 
a municipal dance hall. 
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= new planet was discovered 

at Vienna. The announcement ex- 
cited mild interest only. The world feels 
that it has a sufficient supply of planets 
for all present needs and for all that are 
in sight. What it wants to know now is 
what is transpiring on the planets. It 
would be glad to know if any of them are 
really inhabited and if they are as high 
as the cost of living is here. 
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NON SEQUITUR. 


Floorwalker—‘* Anyone waiting on you, miss ?”’ 


Miss Shopper—‘‘ Oh, yes; Mr. Yardend, of the silk counter. 


Legitimate Lies. 


F. writes, asking if there really 
are legitimate lies. Yes, indeed. 
A few that occur to us offhand are the 
following: 

‘*She is not at home.”’ 

‘‘It happened to a friend of mine.’ 


’ 


‘‘Sorry, but I’ve got an engagement.”’ 
‘“We missed you awfully.’’ 


Technical. 


66 USICAL men are never business 
men.’”’ 
‘Oh, I don’t know. They finger a lot 


of notes, anyhow.”’ 





To the Birdmen. 


By WILLIAM J. LAMPTON. 


O, Birdmen! you with nerve enough 
To climb the air as high 
As human lungs are built to go, 
Or as the birds can fly, 
You need to have the greater nerve 
To scorn the jeering cries 
Of disappointed crowds who think 
You are afraid to rise. 
You know when you should fly; when not; 
Now have the nerve to tell 
The heedless, howling, brutal mob 
To go to— 


Court Orders Obeyed. 


She—‘‘Love me, love my dog.’’ 
He—‘‘! do—and Fido kisses me.’’ 


We ’re to be married next month.’’ 


How They Do It. 


¢sQHE’S a prominent worker in the 
Audobon Society, isn’t she?’’ 
‘“*Yes; she’s just back from the sea- 
shore with wonderful stories of how 
many hearts she slew.”’ 


Geometrical Dishonesty. 


HEN men in straitened circum- 
stances 
Improve by crooked means their chances, 
By not being square, as you surmise, 


In social circles they then can rise. 
—FRW 


LITTLE music, now and then, is 
furnished by the long-haired men. 





THE UNIVERSAL FAVORITE. 


























** Oh! 


Jack, isn’t it a dear ?’’ 


IT IS. 


The Song of the Harem Skirt. 


Words by CAROLYN WELLS. 


ITH figure shrinking and slim, 
With manner saucy and pert, 
A woman walked in unwomanly rags, 
Wearing the harem skirt. 


Walk, walk, walk, 
O’er asphalt, flagging, or dirt; 
But still with a gait of wobbling pitch, 
Only achieved by the very rich, 
She wore that harem skirt. 


Oh, men, with sisters dear! 
Oh, men, with mothers and wives! 
How do you think they’re going to look 
When the harem skirt arrives? 





THE AUDOBONNET. 


Designed to hold a live bird, which may be 
changed from day to day. 


And it’s, oh, to be a slave 
Of those barbarous Turkish dogs, 
Where woman has never a skirt to wear, 
lf these be Christian togs! 


But why do we talk of Turks— 
Those phantoms of distant zone? 
We hardly notice their freakish garb, 

It seems so like our own! 


It seems so like our own, 
Because in the style we keep. 
Oh, me! that trousers are so dear, 
And petticoats so cheap! 


Style, style, style! 
Its tyranny never flags. 
And what are its orders? 
A jupe-Culotte 
And queer Seraglio rags. 


A mudhut hat, a scarecrow veil, 
A haystack of Chinese hair! 

If a wall be blank, my shadow I hate 
For sometimes falling there. 


Oh, but to wear a gown, 
With silken frou-frou lines, 

With ruffles billowing round my feet, 
And swishing train behind! 


For only one short hour 
To dress as I used to dress, 
Before I owned a harem skirt 
Or heard of a trouseresse! 


Uncle Ezra Sez: 


Ts first President that starts to 
sendin’ wireless messages will make 
a great hit with Congress. 
When a feller wears a rubber collar it 
is pretty middlin’ hard to tell where his 
collar leaves off and his neck begins. 


‘Yes! it strikes me as very dear 


” 


OMMON charity is about equal parts 
condescension, cant, and conscience 
salved with cash. 





THIS STYLE FOR SWEET SIXTEEN OR SIXTY. 


At Least That. 


E’S BALDER than a billiard ball, 
And so her heart with joy will stir 
When on her ear the words will fall 
Of his undying love for her. 


Excuse for Haste. 


Visitor (to foreman of 
print shop) —‘‘Why are 
your men in such a hurry?’’ 

Foreman—‘‘ We're getting 
out a time-table for a rail- 
road and they want to finish 
it without making any 
changes.”’ 





ARAH BERNHARDT’S 

many friends are wish- 

ing her many returns of her 
present farewell tour. 
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‘* So you like my scuttle hat, Bedford ?’’ 

“Oh, yes; hit’s just ‘’unky-dory, ma’am. 
And in time of sorrow it would be so ’andy to 
lay on a grave.’’ 
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‘* Ah don’t see how dat lazy niggah lives widout no missible means ob suppo’t.’’ 
** Well, Ah reckon, Mr. Thompson, dey mus’ be somethin’ wrong wid yoah eyesight.’’ 


A Bargain. 
Ticket 
**I can give you a 
couple of chairs in 
the aisle for two 


” 


seller — 


dollars apiece. 
Uncle Eben— 





**Nope. Tell you what I'll do, 
though — give you a quarter 
apiece and bring our own 
chairs.’’ 
Bee-cause. 
He. 


ERE Ia little honey bee, 
A-wing for dainty sips, 
I’d light upon you, dear, and draw 
The honey from your lips. 


She. 


Were you a little honey bee 
(She could not hold her tongue), 

And I had aught to do with you, 
I kvow that I’d be stung. 


—Jee Cone. 


LESSED are they who do not 
mourn, for they do not need 
to be comforted. 


** *Fo’ de Lo’d! 


** Dat ain’t yoah shoe-blackin’, yo’ fool niggah. 


massage cream.’’ 





What yo’ doin’ with mah shoe-blackin’?’’ 
Dat ’s mah 


Literary Chat. 


Young author— 
‘““Ah, I can read 
you like a book!’’ 

Society mis s— 
‘‘Well, if you can 
read me the way 
your book has 
I have nothing to 





been read, 
fear.’’ 


Not Nowadays, Anyhow. 
| so drops in prices— 
Bargains, as it were— 
In the cost of living 
Seldom do occur. 


Such Stuff as Colleges 
Are Made Of. 

Professor of English—‘‘Now, 
Mr. Twilight, can you tell me 
what the poet means when he 
speaks of ‘the artillery of the 
skies’?’’ 

Mr. Twilight (with happy as- 
surance) —‘‘Why, the shooting 
stars, of course!’’ 












AND JERRY 
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NOTED PoL- 
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“SPIKE” RAFFERTY _ | 
FAMOUS” REPEATER 
AND“STUFFER"” 
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JACOB SPLOTZ 
THE PROMINENT 


SUGGESTS THE 
ELEPHANT IN 
CONTOVA 
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DID HUMAN BEINGS SPRING FROM THE LOWER ANIMALS? 


Social Notes from Mt. Olympus. 


HE LATEST of the debutantes to 
make her formal bow to society is 
Miss Hebe, the youngest of the large 
and well-known Jupiter family. She 
was presented at a large tea given by 
her parents last Thursday. Miss Hebe 
is one of the most popular of this year’s 
buds. She was modestly gowned in 
pearls and rose petals, and carried an old- 
fashioned bouquet of Elysian asphodel. 
In the receiving party were Mrs. 
Venus Genetrix and the Misses Flora 
and Aurora. Mrs. Venus is one of those 
delightfully independent modern women. 
She drives her own forty-dove-power car 
and takes a real interest in her flourish- 
ing sparrow farm. She was neatly but 
not gaudily dressed in a diamond tiara. 


By SIGMUND SPAETH. 


Miss Flora is also a believer in ex- 
treme simplicity of attire. Her costume 
on this occasion was a single flower on 
a background of nothing. 

Miss Aurora was more elaborately 
gowned. Her dress was of gold net over 
an underskirt of pink cloud. The cor- 
sage was trimmed with real sunlight. 
The long train consisted of purple mists, 
shading off into gray. A diamond sun- 
burst completed the costume. Miss 
Aurora is a very busy woman nowadays 
and seldom has time for social functions. 
Mrs. Jupiter Pluvius poured. 

A delightful stag party was given by 
Miss Diana Agrotera, at Spring Hol- 
low, yesterday afternoon. Actzon was 
the guest of honor. 


The opera war still goes merrily on. 
Apollo Musagetes, already famous for 
his stupendous chorus of nine voices, 
now announces that he has secured the 
services of the ever-popular tenor, Or- 
pheus. Asa rival attraction, Marsyas 
has added Vulcan to his list of stars. 
Vulcan is well known as a heavy come- 
dian. There are evidences of bitter 
feeling between the two impresarios. 
Marsyas openly and vulgarly claims a 
‘‘skin game.’’ Meanwhile the public is 
enjoying a wealth of good music. Com- 
petition always did pay in heaven. 

Next Tuesday, at a charity perform- 
ance in aid of the Sterilized Nectar As- 
sociation, Lady Terpsichore will present 
her revival of ancient dances, particu- 





——— P 









































larly ‘‘Boston’’ and the ‘‘Barn.’ 
The fact that Lady Terpsichore’s ex- 
hibitions have been censured as im- 
modest has not deterred our best 
matrons from going to see her, purely 


AT THE CROSSING—THE MUSICAL DIRECTOR. 


’ 


in the spirit of education and culture. 


Besides, it is well known that char- 
ity covers a multitude of sins. 

The many friends of Mercury 
were extremely gratified to hear of 
his successful channel flight. Mer- 
cury is the first aviator to perform 
this feat with a heavier-than-air 
type. Last week’s regrettable acci- 
dent to Icarus showed clearly that 
aerial navigation is still in its 
infancy. 

Mrs. Ceres Thesmophorus is re- 
ceiving condolences for the loss of 
her daughter, Proserpine. 

Society was shocked to hear that 


Phaethon Heliodorus had lately been ° 


arrested for exceeding the speed 
limit in his father’s million-candle- 
power car. Needless to say, Phae- 
thon will be dropped from heaven. 
It is a great pity that such young 
men as Bacchus Evius cannot be re- 
strained from making a vulgar ex- 
hibition of themselves in public. 
Bacchus’s friends and relatives were 
mortified at his behavior at the 








> 


Satyr’s Sunday-school picnic. Bacchus 

is such a charming fellow when sober! 
Pluto’s latest fad is to become a dog 

fancier. His three-headed mastiff, Cer- 


berus, took a blue ribbon at the recent 
bench show of the Stygian Kennel As- 





NOT TO BE PLAYED UPON. 


Count—*‘ I have brought zee coronet of zee family.’’ 
Papa—‘' Er—won't you play a little, count ?’’ 
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sociation. Pluto is very proud of his 
success. What will this versatile young 
man do next? 

Another of our bachelors who likes to 
create a sensation once in a while is 
Mars Armipoteus. He now announces 
his intention of boxing three rounds 
in public with a common mortal 
prize fighter, Diomedes. The mem- 
bers of the Trojan Country Club, 
where the bout is to take place, are 
looking forward to the event with in- 
terest. Some are inclined to believe 
that Mars has a chance, even with 
a professional bruiser. 

Neptune has sent out invitations 
for a regatta and water carnival on 
his spacious pond next Saturday aft- 
ernoon. A numberof the mermaids 
have entered the swimming and div- 
ingevents. Other features will be 
aquatic contortions by Scylla and 
Charybdis, and a special paddling 
exhibition by Charon. 

The date of the Bachelors’ Ball, 
always one of our most important 
social functions, has not yet been 
definitely settled. It usually comes 
about midseason. This year’s com- 
mittee includes such well-known 
bachelors as Adonis, Endymion, 
Narcissus, and Ganymede. 
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Alienists. 


By ELLIS O. JONES. 


_ a penitentiary is quar- 


reling with an insane asy- 





lum over the possession of some 
rich or otherwise important male- 

Up to 
As soon 


factor, alienists are called in. 
that point it is easy enough. 

as the alienists arrive, however, trouble 
commences, for they invariably disagree. 

Does that prove that we don’t know 
how to select alienists? A good alienist 
is a good judge of sanity, but who isa 
good judge of alienists? Must an alien- 
ist be sane himself? If so, how can they 
all be sane when they disagree as vio- 
lently as the proverbial cats and dogs? 

Or is the whole matter just another 
graft on an already unduly complicated 
court system, and therefore not reduci- 
ble to logic? 

If it is reducible to logic, the next 
logical step is the introduction of super- 
alienists to pass upon the sanity of the 
common or garden variety. 


The Army Mule. 


HE PUBLIC will 
that the attempt to substitute the 
automobile for the army mule in the de- 


rejoice to hear 


partment of the commissariat has failed 
utterly, and the ruthless iconoclasm of 
so-called progress has received a jolt 
that is in strict accord with its deserts. 





oa: 


SUMMER AND WINTER. 


Fixed, immovable, always looking for- 
ward at least, even if not moving in 
that direction, never thinking of the 
past, contemptuous of social preferment 
as well as of the criticism of the friv- 
olous, of unswerving integrity, and al- 
ways willing to stay put, the army mule 
remains, despite the efforts of the ultra- 
progressive to eliminate him from the 
scene. Never hasty in his judgments 
or impetuous in action, never known to 
run in the face of the enemy, and forci- 
ble in his conclusions, of heeling rather 
than destructive power, we cannot but 
rejoice in his victory over his enemies, 
and join with the army laureate who 
sang his praises in the following im- 
mortal lines: 


Here’s to the grand old army mule! 
A creature void of fears! 
No hide-bound follower he of ‘‘school,’’ 
No thoughtless and insensate tool; 
But in our crown a brilliant jool, 
From hinder-hoofs to ears! 


No braggart he! No boaster sly! 
Our strength in time of feed! 

Whose trumpet call arising high 

Into the vast cerulean sky, 

To tell the trooper grub was nigh, 
No warrior failed to heed! 


Long may his ears wave o’er the scene! 
More power to his bray! 
Deep in the warrior’s heart, I ween, 
His memory in brilliant sheen 
Will rest forever brightly green 
Till time hath passed away! 





New York City. 
it be the 
To whom is it 
To the actor 


Broadway, 
HY 
White Way? 
particularly white? 


should Great 


who cannot get a job, it is the Great 
Blight Way; to the actor who isa 
headliner, it is the Great Right 
Way; to the girl 
not get what she wants, it is the 
Great Slight Way; to the theatrical re- 
porter, it is the Great Write Way; to 
the restaurant feeder, it is the Great 
Bite Way; to the electricity people, it 
is the Great Light Way; to the subway 
factions, it is the Great Fight Way; to 
the thousands of visitors from the coun- 
try, it is the Great Sight Way; to the 
inebriates, it is the Great Tight Way; 
to the lowly East and West Sider, it is 
the Great Height Way; to the denizens 
of the underworld, it is the Great Night 
Way; to the joyous with money to 
spend, it is the Great Bright Way; to 
the jaded rounder, it is the Great Trite 
Way, and still to all the world it remains 
the Great White Way, with nothing 
white about it but its name. 
— William J. Lampton. 


Drawback. 


Knicker—‘‘Do you like the revolving 


chorus who does 


door 
Bocker—‘‘No; you can’t slam it when 


9? 


you are mad.”’ 
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Youth—‘* Who knocks ?”’ 
Voice outside—‘* Opportunity.”’ 


Youth—‘‘ Not my getting-up time, yet, old man. 


The Baby. 


T WAS a wet day, and, in conse- 
quence, the guests had to stay in- 

doors. The young couple started to talk 
of their baby. 

“**My baby has just cut his first tooth,’’ 
said the father proudly. 

‘‘Indeed?’’ said the other. 
mine cut his long ago.”’ 

‘‘Our baby,’’ said the first, ‘‘is just 
beginning to talk.”’ 

‘“‘Ours,’’ said the second, ‘‘cannot 


**Well, 


’? 


only talk, but read.’’ 

‘**Knows his letters already, does he?’’ 
said the first, with a note of jealousy 
in his voice. 

“‘Oh, yes, indeed!’’ said the other. 
“‘And he can figure like an expert ac- 
countant.”’ 

“‘Really?”’ said the first. ‘‘Then he 
must be older than mine. How old is 
your baby?’’ 

‘‘Mother,’’ said the second, address- 
ing his wife, ‘‘how old is Willie?’’ 

‘*Nineteen,’’ said mother. 


Love Power. 
By CARLYLE SMITH. 
F LOVE can make the world go round, 
No wonder, then, it is 
That when within the heart he’s found 
He keeps it on the whiz! 


Opportunity. 
By the late Hon. John J. Ingalls, Senator from Kansas. 


ASTER of Human destinies am I! 
Fame, love, and fortune on my footsteps wait. 

Cities and fields 1 walk; I penetrate 
Deserts and seas remote, and passing by 

Hovel and mart and palace—soon or late— 

I knock unbidden once at every gate! 
If sleeping, wake—if feasting, rise before 

I turn away. It is the hour of fate, 

And they who follow me reach every state 
Mortals desire, and conquer every foe 

Save Death; but those who doubt or hesitate 
Condemned to failure, penury, and woe, 

Seek me in vain and uselessly implore. 

I answer not, and I return no more! 
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A Timely Excuse. 
HE CLOCK had just struck five 
when Wigglesworth entered the 
house. 

‘“‘This is a fine time of the morning to 
be coming home!’’ observed Mrs. Wig- 
glesworth scornfully. 

‘“‘Sorry, my dear, but I thought I’d 
do my Christmas shopping early, and 
not a blooming store was open,’’ said 
Wigglesworth, winking at himself in 
the mirror. 
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Drop around in about an hour.’’ 


Not So Obvious. 


“BY JOVE!”’ said Dubbs, ‘‘what’s 
the matter with Tommy Rocks? 
He looked to me as if he were just pin- 
ing away.’’ 
‘“‘Think so?’’ said Wiggles. ‘‘Why, 
I saw him last night, and he didn’t look 
very spruce to me.’’ 


~ a st 


Nothing Doing. 
“MR DOWNANOUT,”’ said the 
maid, ‘‘there’s a man at the 
door with a bill’’—— 
‘‘Indeed?’’ said Downanout. ‘‘ Well, 
Marie, just tell him that there’s noth- 
ing doing. I have all I want in that 


line.’’ 





Still Saving. 


ITH each purchase at the store, 
Wifey gets a trading stamp; 
For a half a million more, 
She may have a hanging lamp. 


HE MORE we think of some people, 
the less we think of them. 
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AN EYE FOR BUSINESS. 


Young doctor's wife—*‘ I’ve been thinking, dear, that perhaps we 'd be wise to invest in a chafing dish, and invite the neighbors 


in occasionally to have a welsh rarebit.’’ 


The Log of an Aeroplane. 


[SER are no politics in the em- 
pyrean. The higher one flies, the 
less the volume of hot air. 

Enough is as good as a feast to the 
air man, who invariably prefers a little 
nerve to a lot of nerves. 

Whoever he may be, the man higher 
up, if there is any such person, must be 
a pretty cold sort of a proposition. 

The literature of the heavens consists 
largely of the poetry of motion, and even 
that is only published at space rates. 

It is not until we begin to approach it 
at a high rate of speed that we air men 
begin to appreciate the subtle meaning 
of the term ‘‘terror firma.’’ 

After investigating the silver lining 
of the clouds rather closely, most of us 
are satisfied to go back to the chances 
of subsistence to be found on solid earth. 

A curious phase of aeroplaning is 
that, at a distance of a thousand feet 


Recorded by CARLYLE SMITH. 


from earth, it is impossible to tell the 
difference between an uncle and an ant. 

One cannot but suspect, as he soars 
the heavens, that in the eyes of the 
angels the earth must appear to be a 
pretty low-down sort of place, after all. 

Aeroplaning is destructive of all lines 
of social demarcation. At an altitude 
of eight thousand feet one cannot distin- 
guish between a hired man and a leader 
of the smart set. 

Fame is, after all, a blessing with de- 
cided limitations. I have never met 
anybody in the upper regions who had 
ever heard of either Shakespeare or 
Theodore Roosevelt. 

Man may flatter himself in his pride 
that he is a builder of skyscrapers, but, 
as a matter of fact, careful investiga- 
tion shows that the sky hasn’t even been 
scratched. 

It would’ be a very great comfort to 


the air man if some of the thou- 
sands of castles men have built in 
the air were a trifle more hospita- 
bly inclined. 

Earth’s troubles appear slight to 
the bird men, to whom even the Alps 
present the superficial aspect of a 
thank-you-marm on a New England 
road. 

When you hear an aeroplanist 
crying ‘‘Excelsior!’’ the chances 
are that he is not clamoring to go 
higher, but is dropping a hint to 
somebody to arrange a nice, soft, pad- 
ded spot for him to land on. 

Considering the large number of peo- 
ple there are who are going up in the 
air all the time, you meet surprisingly 
few travelers on the highways of the 
heavens. 





IN ONIONS there is strength. 

















TRAINING HIS NERVES. 
‘* What in the name of goodness, William Henry, are you up 


Mother-in-law 
to now ?’ 

Son-in-lau 
looks from up in the air.’’ 


Solution of the War Problem. 


UR OLD friend, Mr. Blithers Bil- 
dad, having read in the newspapers 
that Italy has decided to take a fall out 
of the Sublime Porte, rushed to the tele- 
graph office the other night and wired 
us the following lettergram: 
In the Dago-Turk rumpus, begorra, 

To free it from terror and murk, 
Why not make the Black Hand Camorra 

Go fight the Unspeakable Turk? 

We find much good sense in Mr. Bil- 
dad’s suggestion, and it is hereby passed 
on to the Italian minister of war. Asa 
matter of fact, we find but one objection 
to our correspondent’s communication, 
and that was that it was sent ‘‘collect.’’ 


MONA LISA in the Louvre is worth 
two outside. 


‘I'm taking lessons in airmanship, and I want to see how a city 


Unrecognizable. 
ITTLE Bopeep had lost her sheep. 
‘‘Did you look for them in an ani- 
mal book?’’ they cried. 
Hopefully she followed the sugges- 
tion, but failed to recognize the genus. 


The Seasons. 


Bronx—‘‘Quite a coincidence, 
3 ale 

Lenox—‘‘ What?’’ 

Bronxzx—‘‘Why, Miss Summers opens 
at the Winter Garden in ‘The Spring 
Maid’ this Fall.”’ 


On the Side Lines. 


YOU watch the football players, 
You will presently be shown 
That every little movement 
Has a signal of its own. 


isn’t 


Debutante Life Lesson. 


By LIDA KECK WIGGINS. 


HERE, little girl, don’t ery! 
They have taken your doll, ’tis true; 
But they’re planning clothes, 
Cotillions, and beaus, 
And grown-up parties for you. 
Your love for dolly will soon pass by— 
There, little girl, don’t cry! 


There, little girl, don’t ery! 
They have taken your slate, ’tis true; 
But you’ll spend your days 
In the rainbow haze 
Of functions all held for you, 
And_ school-slate problems 
sponged dry— 
There, little girl, don’t cry! 


will be 


There, little girl, don’t cry! 
They have taken your child-heart, ’tis 
true; 
But you’re coming out, 
And without a doubt 
Prince Charming will come to you, 
Bringing the romance for which you 
sigh— 
There, little girl, don’t cry! 


Fresh from the Nursery. 


Y LITTLE six-year-old niece, Bar 

bara, had diphtheria last winter, 

and antitoxin was used. The name 

‘‘antitoxin’’ seemed to make quite an 

impression on the child, and she repeated 
the word over and over again. 

Shortly after she had recovered, she 
knelt down one evening at her mother’s 
knee, as was her custom, to say her 
prayer. This is the way she finished it: 

‘God bless Auntie Betty and Auntie 
Nan and Auntie Margaret—and God 
bless Auntie Toxin, too.’’ 


years 
effersonville is within fifteen ming 

ites by electric interurban railgas 

e center of Lowisvill 
ve the thents 





“SOME INTERESTING THINGS IN PRINT.” 
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WHY THEY PASSED HIM UP. 


Conductor—‘‘ What makes you look so glum, Sam ?’’ 
Sleeping-car porter—‘‘ Nary a tip.’’ 


Conductor—‘* How was that ?’’ 


Sleeping-car porter—‘* Wa-al, you see, it wuz this way. 
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Half the people on mah car wanted somethin’ to keep 'em awake 


so ’s they could see the scenery by moonlight, and the other half wanted somethin’ for insomnia, and I got the powders mixed.’’ 


Mr. Griggs Invests. 


By ELLIS PARKER BUTLER, Author of “‘ Pigs Is Pigs.’ 


ME: GRIGGS could not keep money 

in his pocket. When he had a 
good sum there, it got hotter and hotter, 
until it seemed to scorch his thigh, and 
then he would take out the money and 
spend it with the recklessness of a born 
spendthrift. When this had gone on for 
some ten years after his marriage, Mrs. 
Griggs, who was not a spendthrift, be- 
gan to complain gently. She showed 
Mr. Griggs that if, ten years before, 
they had spent but a part of the money 
he had thrown away foolishly in a wiser 
way, they might now own their own 
home. Many of their friends, she said, 
had put a few dollars into a first pay- 
ment on suburban lots, and by keeping 
up the payments now owned the lots, 
and many of the lots had increased 
greatly in value. Mr. Griggs, she said, 
could do exactly the same. 

The more Mr. Griggs thought it over, 
the wiser he thought the plan was, and 
when a plump commission of one hun- 
dred dollars dropped into his hands un- 


expectedly, he began looking over sub- 
urban properties. He saw many—he 
looked over them in the Sunday papers 
—that seemed safe investments, and he 
was really surprised to see what won- 
derful opportunities he had been miss- 
ing. There were lots offered at most 
nominal prices, in locations so delight- 
ful nothing short of heaven itself could 
excel them. There were lots—not far, 
as the advertisements said, from shore 
villages where the millionaires had run 
values up to frightful prices—offered at 
one dollar down and one dollar a month. 
In a short time Mr. and Mrs. Griggs be- 
came connoisseurs in real estate—as ad- 
vertised; but they were careful and did 
not spend their hundred dollars reck- 
lessly. As Mr. Griggs said, ‘‘If there 
are so many splendid bargains, there 
must be a better one, and a best one. 
The best one is what we want.”’ 

The one they wanted came to them by 
mail, after all, and not by newspaper. 

‘“My dear,’’ said Mr. Griggs, when he 





had taken the beautiful little brochure 
from its handsome envelope and had 
scanned it. hastily, ‘‘here is what we 
want and what we have been looking 
for. Listen to this: ‘Own a part of the 
earth! You cannot own it all, but do 
you own your rightful share? Why not 
own it in Walnut Grove, immediately 
adjacent to fashionable, aristocratic 
Westcote, on Long Island’ ’’—— 
*““Westcote?’’ said Mrs. Griggs. 
‘‘Why, Henry, that is where the Bran- 


tons live! That is that beautiful little 
town’’—— 
‘‘Westcote, my dear,’’ said Mr. 


Griggs, “‘is part of New York City. 
Don’t you remember we thought of buy- 
ing a building lot there last week—two 
thousand dollars, fifty down, and the rest 
to suit the purchaser? Westcote is a 
superb place. But listen to this: ‘Wal- 
nut Grove is not a new development. It 
is already occupied by several thousand 
quiet, respectable persons. Many of 
Westcote’s best citizens are now here 








A bottle full of 
quality—and 
a glass full of 


snappy 
goodness 
a delight to 
the eye and 
a joy to the 
palate. 


Ask for it at the Club, 
Cafe or Buffet. Insist 
on Blatz. Correspond- 
ence invited direct. 
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SALESMEN WANTED 


Trained Salesmen earn from $1,200.00 to 
$10,000 a year and expenses. Hundreds of good 
positions now open. No experience needed to 
getone ofthem. We will assist you to secure a 
position where you can earn good wages while 
you are learning Practical Salesmanship. Write 
today for full particulars, list of good openings, 
and testimonials from over a thousand men we 
have recently placed in good positions. 
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permanently. The death rate is the 
lowest for any territory of equal size in 
this part of Long Island. The property 
is high and dry.’ ”’ 

‘That is very desirable,’’ said Mrs. 
Griggs. ‘‘A healthy location’’—— 

‘Yes, but listen!’’ said Mr. Griggs 
enthusiastically. ‘‘‘We guarantee a 
clear title. We care for the entire prop- 
erty, maintaining the roads and walks, 
keeping the grass and numerous flower 
plots in perfect condition without cost 
to the owners. Several New York gen- 
tlemen of wealth are now erecting mar- 
ble structures. Every day ground is 
being broken for a new permanent home 
for some one.’ ’’ 

**We should buy at once,’’ said Mrs. 
Griggs, catching the enthusiasm, ‘‘if the 
price is not too high.’’ 

‘*Wait!’’ said Mr. Griggs. ‘‘Hear 
this: ‘Our plots are all full size. Build- 
ing lots in the immediate vicinity sell 
for $800 to $1,000. By a plot we do not 
mean a so-called ‘‘lot,’’ twenty by eighty 
feet. We do not sell ‘‘lots’’; we sell 
**plots,’’ and each full size. Our prop- 
erty is beautifully wooded, with hand- 
some trees, and lies high. We allot the 
plots in the order of purchase, but we 
guarantee you will be as comfortable in 
one as inanother. The price is seventy- 
five dollars. No installments. No so- 
called ‘‘easy payments.’’ Send your 
money and you will receive your deed to 
the plot allotted you by return mail.’ ’’ 

‘‘Henry,’’ said Mrs. Griggs eagerly, 
‘*send that money at once! Don’t delay 
a minute! This is the opportunity we 
have been looking for!’’ 

‘*Perhaps I had better wait and ask 
Branton. He lives in Westcote and’’ 

*‘Don’t wait for anything!’’ com- 
manded Mrs. Griggs. ‘‘Send the money! 
If you don’t, the plots will be sold. 
Such bargains don’t remain idle. And 
you’ll be apt to spend the moey for folly 
before you ever see Branton.”’ 

So Mr. Griggs sent the money. The 
next day he did meet Branton. 

‘*Hello, George!’’ he said to Branton. 
‘**I’m apt to be a neighbor of yours be- 
fore long. Just bought a bit of prop- 
erty out your way.’’ 

‘“‘Glad to know it!’’ said Branton. 
‘*Hope you didn’t get stuck. Wish you 
had seen me before you bought. I know 
a couple of lots you could get for six 
hundred and fifty apiece’’—— 

‘‘How about seventy-five dollars?’’ 
asked Griggs, chuckling. ‘‘How about 
that price for a whole plot? High 
ground, beautifully wooded, marble 





Wine Jelly when flavored with Abbott’s Bitters 
is made more delightful and healthful. Sample by 
mail, 25 cts, in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Balti- 
more, Md. 











structurcs going up, best families there, 
lowest death rate on Long Island, per- 
manent free upkeep of the property, 
and all for seventy-five’’—— 

**Get out!’’ said Branton skeptically. 
*“Not near Westcote?’’ 

*“*You bet!’’ said Griggs. ‘‘Bargain, 
what?’’ 

**I should say so!’’ said Branton. ‘‘I 
wish I could buy— Say, where is this 
property ?’’ 

**Walnut Grove,’’ said Griggs. ‘‘All 
right, isn’t it?’’ 

‘**‘Walnut Grove?’’ said Branton, as 
Griggs dug the brochure out of his 
pocket. ‘‘Walnut Grove? Why—yes 
—yes! Ah—beautiful place, beautiful 
place! Seventy-five dollars, hey? 
High ground? Beautifully wooded? 
Marble structures? Best families there? 
Lowest death rate? Permanent free 
upkeep? Oh, yes! Yes, that’s all true, 
just as the brochure says, exactly as it 
says; but’’ 

*“‘The company isn’t crooked, is it?’’ 
asked Mr. Griggs uneasily. 

*“*Oh, no, no; but’’—— 

*‘Now, look here, Branton,’’ said 
Griggs, ‘‘don’t act that way! If there 
is anything wrong, tell me. Aren’t the 
plots full size?’’ 

*“*Yes; but’’—— 

‘‘Oh, speak out, man! But what?’’ 

“Oh, nothing, nothing, except that 
Walnut Grove is a cemetery. ‘Low 
death rate—high ground—permanent 
residents—marble structures—comfort- 
able there’— Oh, yes, that’s right! 
‘Full-sized plots.’ That’s right. Well, 
glad you are coming to Westcote, Griggs 
—ah—sooner or—ah—later!’’ 

‘“‘Huh!’”’ said Mr. Griggs; and he 
crossed the street and bought a tortoise- 
shell comb inlaid with Moresque filagree, 
against meeting Mrs. Griggs. 


On Life’s Stage. 


Death is no theme for a jest, 
Yet to smile is not to scoff. 
Death’s like a chap in burlesque— 
Always taking some one off! 
—Boston Transcript. 





Really! How Clever!—1913—‘‘How do 
you make such a hit in society?’’ 

1911—‘‘ Well, you see, I mistake all 
the debutantes for society leaders and 
all the society leaders for debutantes.’’ 
— Tiger. 


A Slight Misunderstanding.—- Young 
lady—‘‘What is the name of this 
wheel ?’’ 

Bicycle clerk—‘‘That’s a Belvidere.’’ 

Young lady (after a stony glare)— 
‘*Can you recommend the Belva?’’— 
Christian Register. 


Automobile Eye Insurance needed after 
£xposure to Sun, Winds and Dust. Murine Eye 
Remedy freely applied Affords Reliable Relief: - 

No Smarting—Just Eye Comfort—Try Murine. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE, It will be appreciated. 
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We Get a Slap 


The big coffee trust, made up of Brazilian growers and 
American importers, has been trying various tactics to boost 
the price of coffee and get more money from the people. 


Always the man who is trying to dig extra money out 
of the public pocket, on a combination, hates the man who 


blocks the game. 


Now comesa plaintive bleat from the “‘exasper- 
ated ’” ones. 


The Journal of Commerce lately said: ‘‘ A stirring 
circular has just been issued to the coffee trade.” The 
article further says : 


“The coffee world is discussing what is to be the future 
of coffee as a result of the campaign of miseducation carried 
on by the cereal coffee people. We have before us a 
letter from one of the largest roasters in the South asking 
what can be done to counteract the work of the enemies 














of coffee. 


“The matter should have been taken up by the 
Brazilian Gov't when they were completing their beautiful 


valorization scheme. 


Then the article proceeds to denounce 
Postum and works intoa fine frenzy, be- 
cause we have published facts regarding 
the effect of coffee on some people. 

The harrowing tale goes on. 

‘Where a few years ago everybody drank 
coffee, several cups a day, now we find in 
every walk in life people who imagine they 
cannot drink it. (The underscoring is ours. ) 
Burly blacksmiths, carpenters, laborers 
and athletes have discontinued or cut down 
the use of coffee; as there is not a person 
who reads this and will not be able to find 
the same conditions existing among his 
cwn circle of acquaintances, is it not well 
fo. the Brazilians to sit up and take 
notice?’’ 


Isn’t it curious these “burly” 
strong men should pick out coffee to ‘‘im- 








' agine’’ about? Why not ‘‘imagine’’ that 


regular doses of whiskey are harmful, or 
daily slugs of morphine? 

If ‘‘imagination’’ makes the caffeine in 
coffee clog the liver, depress the heart and 
steadily tear down the nervous system, 
bringing on one or more of the dozens of 
types of diseases which follow broken-down 
nervous systems, many people don’t 
know it. 

But it remained for the man who has 
coffee, morphine or whiskey to sell, to have 
the supreme nerve to say: ‘‘You only im- 
agine your disorders. Keep on buying 
from me.’’ 

_ 





Let us continue to quote from his article. 

‘*Notwithstanding the enormous increase 
in population during the past three years, 
coffee shows an appalling decrease in con- 
sumption.”’ 





+ + - * - 


Then follows a tiresome lot of statistics 
which wind up by showing a decrease of 
consumption in two years of, in round fig- 
ures, two hundred million pounds. 

Here we see the cause for the attacks on 
us and the Brazilian sneers at Americans 
who prefer to use a healthful, home-made 
breakfast drink and incidentally keep the 
money in America, rather than send the 
millions to Brazil and pay for an article that 
chemists class among the drugs and not 
among the foods. 


Will the reader please remember, we 
never announce that coffee ‘‘hurts all 
people.”’ 

Some persons seem to have excess vital- 
ity enough to use coffee, tobacco and 
whiskey for years and apparently be none 
the worse, but the number is small, and 
when a sensible man or woman finds an 
article acts harmfully they exercise some 
degree of intelligence by dropping it. 

We quote again from the article: 

‘‘These figures are paralyzing but correct, 
being taken from Leech’s statistics, recog- 
nized as the most reliable.’’ 

* * * * * 


This is one of the highest compliments 
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Brazilian 


Coffee 





ever paid to the level-headed, common 
sense of Americans who cut off about two 
hundred million pounds of coffee when they 
found by actual experiment (in the major- 
ity of cases) that the subtle drug caffeine, 
in coffee, worked discomfort and varying 
forms of disease. 

Some people haven’t the character to 
stop a habit when they know it is killing 
them, but it is easy to shift from coffee to 
Postum, for, when made according to di- 
rections, it comes to table a cup of bever- 
age, seal brown color, which turns to rich 
golden brown when cream is added, and the 
taste is very like the milder grades of Old 
Gov’t Java. 

Postum is a veritable food-drink and 
highly nourishing, containing all the parts 
of wheat carefully prepared to which is 
added about 10 per cent of New Orleans 
molasses, and that is absolutely all that 
Postum is made of. 

Thousands of visitors to the pure food 
factories see the ingredients and how pre- 
pared. Every nook and corner is open for 
every visitor to carefully inspect. Crowds 
come daily and seem to enjoy it. 


“There’s a Reason” 


Postum Cereal Company,* Limited 
Battle Creek, Michigan 
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BlueRibbon 


The Beer of Quality 





never is touched by human hands and never 
comes in contact with anything 
but filtered air and sterilized 


utensils. 


Order a case today 
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It Has No Equal. 
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Limited Bait. 


A teacher was one afternoon examin- 
ing a class of young boys in geography. 
He said, 


‘Now, boys, what do you think that 
Noah did while he was in the ark?’’ 

After waiting several minutes he saw 
one hand go up, and the little chap, on 
being asked what he thought that Noah 


did, rej lied, 
“Sir, I think he might have fished 


some. ”’ 
“Yes,’’ said the instructor, “that ‘is 
possible; he might have fished some.’ 
Presently another small hand went up. 
The teacher asked this one also what he 
thought about it. 

The small boy said, ‘‘I don’t think 
that he fished very long, because he only 
had two worms.’’—Red Hen. 


In Language He Knew.—Stanley Jor- 
dan, the well-known Episcopal minister, 
having cause to be anxious about his 
son’s college examinations, told him to 
telegraph the result. The boy sent the 
following message to his parent: 
“Hymn 342, fifth verse, last two lines.’’ 

Looking it up, the father found the 
words: ‘‘Sorrow vanquished, labor 
ended, Jordan passed.’’—To-day’s Mag- 
azine. 


Too Soon To Tell.—Tommy had been 
playing truant from school and had 
spent a long, beautiful day fishing. On 
his way back he met one of his young 
cronies, who accosted him with the usual 
question, ‘‘Catch anything?’’ 

At this Tommy, in all the conscious- 
ness of guilt, quickly responded, ‘‘ Nope; 
ain’t been home yet.’’—Red Hen. 


No Credit—Maybe the man _ who 
boasts that he doesn’t owe a dollar in 
the world couldn’t if he tried.—Cincin- 
nati Times-Star. 











EXTRA DRY 





Expositions : 


PARIS EXPOSITION, 1867 


France 


PARIS EXPOSITION, 1889 


France 


PARIS EXPOSITION, 1900 


France 
VIENNA EXPOSITION, 1873 
Austria 
I gium 


Belgium 


Pleasant Valley 





Producers in America 


Rheims 


Great Western 


4 Champagne 


The only American Cham- 
pagne ever awarded a 


Gold Medal at Foreign 


een * EXPOSITION, 1897 


BRUXELLES EXPOSITION, 1910 








Wine Company 


Oldest and Largest Champagne 
New York 





























It is not enough to make pure 
beer, it must be 4ept pure until it is poured 
into your glass. 


Beer is a saccharine product. The slight- 
est taint of impurity injures its healthfulness. 
Light starts decay even in pure beer. Dark 
glass, the scientists say, gives protection 
against light. 

Purity above everything else distinguishes Schlitz 
beer from common beer. 





We use the costliest materials — we age Schlitz for months to 
prevent biliousness — it will not ferment in your stomach. 


| Schlitz is sent to you in Brown Bottles, thus protecting Schlitz 
purity from the brewery to your glass. 


Without all these precautions no beer can be healthful, and 


| who knowingly would drink beer that was not? 


knew what we know about beer, you would say, 


*Schlitz—Schlitz in Brown Bottles.’’ 


If you 





Order a case from your dealer today. 
See that crown or cork is branded ‘“Schlita,’? 


_the eer Inst Made Milwaukee Famous 














HOTEL RUDOLF 


| ATLANTIC CITY, N. J. 
| On the Ocean Front. Always Open 


Offering every appointment for comfort and luxury. 
Hot and cold sea and fresh water in all baths. 





| American and European plans. 





JOEL HILLMAN, 
President. 


|| A. S. RUKEYSER, 


Manager. 











SETTING THE DOCTOR RIGHT. | 


*Sure, doctor. the pain’s in me ¥4 and not in me 
wrist at all.”"—London P. I. P. 








In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Props. 
London 





Do YOU think 
i “The Good Old Days” 
! 


were the better days? 


Charles Wheeler Bell thinks 
60, and the way he proves it 
makes one of the funniest 
books of the year. Witty, 
snappy paragraphs with 
human nature in every line. 
Delicious pictures by Fox, 
the famous cartoonist of the 
Chicago Evening Post. 
Cover in Colors and Gold. 
50 cents net 


At All Booksellers 
A.C. McClurg & Co. Pub. 














Tobacco Habit 
Swiftly Banishe 


Dr. Elders’ Tobacco Boon Banishe: 
All Forms of Tobacco Habit 
In 72 to 120 Hours. 


Guaranteed positively to be a harmless, 
swift and permanent relief from the slavery 
of the Tobacco Habit. Easy to take. No 
craving for Tobacco after the first dose. 
One to three boxes sufficientforallordinary | 
cases. Proofs in plenty from those who 
have experienced the wonderful benefits of 
Dr. Elders’ Guaranteed Home Treatment. 

They Write like | 
this: “ Wouldn’t 
take $1000 for what 
you did forme”; “I 
never have a hank- 
ering for tobacco | 
any more”; “One | 
box of your To- | 
bacco Boon cured 
me after 20 years 
habit”; “Used to- 
bacco in all forms 
for 17 years, three | 
ad boxes cured me”’; 

Icannot praise your Tobacco Boon enough. 
Other Mothers can also cure their sons”; 
“Used Tobacco for almost 64 years and I 
cannot express my gratitude to you for | 
putting me in my present condition.” 4 

Remember, a@ legal binding guarantee of 
results in every case, Or money refunded. 
It will surely pay any one to send for Free 
Booklet giving full information of Elders’ 
Tobacco Boon. Home Treatment. Address 


DR. ELDERS’ SANITARIUM, Dept. 238 B, St. Joseph, Mo. 








There’s just the difference be- 
tween a raw, poorly made Cock- 
tail and a 


Club Cocktail 


that there is between a raw, new 





Whiskey and a soft old one. 


The best of ingredients—the most 
accurate blending cannot 
give the softness and mel- 
lowness that age imparts. 
Club Cocktails are aged in wood 


before bottling—and no freshly 
made Cocktail can be as good. 
Manhattan, Martini and other 
standard blends, bottled, ready 
to serve through cracked ice. 


Refuse Substitutes 
AT ALL DEALERS 











Hartford New York 







In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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CAP AND GOWN SMILES. 


Man wants but victuals her> below.— 
Purple Cow. 
~ 
‘**He’s very tight.’’ 
**Lucre or liquor?’’—Purple Cow. 


~ 


‘Why do they call it a spread?’’ 
‘*Because it lays you out.’’—Harvard 
Lampoon. 
~ 
‘‘Did you get anything new this fall?’’ 
‘*Yes; neuralgia, neurasthenia, and 
pneumonia.’’—Princeton Tiger. 
~ 


‘‘Why does Smith keep staring at 
that picture of the mermaids, half sub- 
merged, playing in the water?’’ 

‘‘He’s waiting for the tide to go out.’’ 
— Widow. 

~ 

Alleged humorist—‘‘Can you imagine 
anything worse than a giraffe with a 
sore throat?”’ 


Proven one—‘‘Sure! A_ centipede 
with corns.’’—Texas Coyote. 

~ 
He _ (innocently)—‘‘Golf certainly 


keeps you in good shape.”’ 
She (suggestively )—-‘‘ Literally speak- 


ing?’’ 
He (waking up)—‘‘No.  Figura- 
tively.’’—-Princeton Tiger. 
~ 


It is easy enough to be pleasant 
When the train does the horseshoe loop, 
But the man is o. k. 
Who can smile all the way 
While bis tie dangles round in the soup. 
—Pelican, 


Different.—Madam Lillian Nordica re- 
turned to Farmington, Me., her old 
home, after an absence of thirty years, 
and sang ‘‘Home, Sweet Home,”’ to her 
former friends. She and her audience 
were very much affected, but maybe 
Madam Nordica would not have felt that 
way if she had had to stay there for the 
thirty years.—Herald and Presbyter. 


Fitted for the Battle.—‘‘Well, boy, 
what do you know? Can you write a 
business letter? Can you do sums?’’ 

‘*Please, sir,’’ said the applicant for 
a job, ‘‘we didn’t go in very much for 
those studies at our school. But I’m 
fine on beadwork or clay modeling.’’— 
Louisville Courier-Journal. 


A Sure One.—‘‘Reggy has a new at- 
tachment on his airship.’’ 

‘*What for?”’ 

‘For debt.’’—Philadephia 
Bulletin. 


Evening 


Every lover of a good cocktail should call for 
Abbott's Bitters. Makes the best. C. W. Abbott & 
Co., Baltimore, Md. 


‘The Secret of & 
| Success 


| is good health and good judgment. To do 
his best work man must be in prime con- 
dition, and show it. 


Evans’ 
Ale 


infuses good health and energy into both 
brain and body, feeds the nerves and builds 
bone and tissue. Delicious, sustaining, ap- 
petizing and satisfying. You will know 
brewery bottling by trade-mark on cap. 


| Restaurants, Saloons and Dealers 
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+ Commonwealth Hotel 
Opposite State House — 
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Offers rooms with hot and cold water for $1.00 per day 
and up, which includes free use of public shower baths. 


Nothing to Equal this in New England 


Rooms with private baths for $1.50 per day and up; 
suites of two rooms and bath for $4.00 per day and up. 
Dining Room and Cafe First-Class. European Plan. 


- 
4 
} 
Absolutely Fireproof ; 
" 
} 


—) 


Stone floors, nothing wood but the doors. ; 
Equipped with its own Sanitary Vacuum Cleaning 
Plant. Long Distance Telephone in Every Room. 


Strictly a Temperance Hotel 
SEND FOR BOOKLET. 
STORER F. CRAFTS, Gen. Mgr. 


see ererer.ereeeeeeeeeeeeeeleemleemhlcermlceeemcehcehlehlel eee... ee 





ilies diia dad tt ee ee eee a 


a8 8 8 8 8 
7eeeeeeeee 





_—_=" 
=e. 





__—s—oe ee 
7eeeeeee 





Don’t Wear A Truss: 


New dis 
No obnox- 
Automatic 





Brooks’ Appliance. 
covery. Wonderful. 
ious springs or pads. 
Air Cushions. Binds and draws the 
broken parts together as you w 
a broken limb. No salves. No lym- 
phol. No lies. Durable, cheap. 
Sent on trial. Pat. Sept. 10, ‘dl. 

CATALOGUE FREE. 
c. E. BROOKS 
178 Brooks Building, Marshall, Mich 





Press Cutting Bureau 
willsend you all ne wspaper clippings 
which may appear about you, hae 
Every newspaper and periodical of importanc 
States and Europe is searched. Terms 
HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh 


ROMEIKE’S 


friends, or any subject on which you may want to 


to date.”’ 
in the United 
$5.00 for 100 notices. 
| Avenue, New York, 








| HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 


ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 
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A Few Changes. 


“Well, well,’’ said the man who had 
wand-red back to the old village, ‘‘so 
the Eagle House is still the Eagle House. 
No change after twenty years.”’ 

“oT have been a few changes,’’ 
responded the oldest inhabitant. ‘‘*Since 
you’ve been gone the hotel has been re- 
spectively the Grand Central, the Grand 
Union, the Grand Junction, the Great 
Northern, the Great Southern, the Im- 
ogg the Regal, the Empire, the Re- 
gent, and the Mansion House. She’s 


just star ting around the circuit for the 
second time.’’—Louisville Courier-Jour- 


nal. 


Across the Counter.—Student—‘‘Do 
you charge for the water in the coffee?’’ 

Restaurant keeper—‘That, of course, 
is thrown in.’’—Michigan Gargoyle " 

Deliver Us.—Baseball pitchers, letter 
carriers, and preachers are all judged 
by their delivery. —Michigan Gargoyle. 


Dutiful.—‘‘ Why do you wear that cos- 
tume? It looks like half mourning.’’ 

“Well, every evening when you come 
home from the office you complain of 
being half dead.’’—Boston Transcript. 

Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup the 
best remedy for their children, 25c. a bottle. 


Simple Solution.—‘‘The bluff, cheery 
optimism of the late Senator Frye,’ 
said a Lewiston divine, ‘‘could not brook 
a whiner. 

“Onee, at a dinner here in Lewiston, 
awhiner seated opposite Senator Frye 
said dolefully, 

“*T have only one friend on earth—my 
dog.’ 

“Why don’t you get another dog? 
said Senator Frye.’’—Boston Herald. 


’ 


Cruel Papa.—‘‘Papa says if I give up 
my singing lessons he will present me 
with a pair of diamond earrings.’’ 

‘You have never worn earrings, have 
you?”’ 

*‘No; I should have to have my ears 
pierced.’’ 

“Ah, yes! I see his idea. He wants 
to pay you back in your own coin.’’— 
Western Christian Advocate. 


Ninety Degrees in the Shade.—‘‘Fin- 
gers were made before hands,’’ said she, 
daintily hoisting a quarter of a squash 
pie. 

“‘And fig leaves were made before— 
Oh, let me get you one!’’ said he, as she 
wildly reached for a four-tined handle. 
—Jack o’ Lantern. 


A Winner.— “Did you get any of that 
bargain ribbon?’ 

“Yes,’’ answered 
proudly. ‘‘I bucked 
yards.’’— Purple Cow. 


the 
the 


college girl 
line for ten 


No Show. —Jones—‘‘Do you think the 
horse will survive the automobile?’’ 

Brown—‘‘Not if it gets in its way.”’ 
—Purple Cow. 


An Eye Insurance Policy at Your Drug- 
gist’s. Murine Eye Remedy Insures—Eye Health 
~Eye Comfort—Eye Beauty. Try Murine. 
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A Few Pleasantries. 

You may not be able to do better than 
others have done, but you can probably 
do better than you have done.— Yonkers 
Statesman. 

~ 


Always be polite to every one, and 
then people won’t kick if you get a lit- 
tle more than your share.—Lowisville 
Courier-Journal. 

~ 


If the ‘‘long Boston,’’ the dance with 
a hug, really originated in the Hub, how 
in the world did the city ever get the 
reputation for coldness?— Youngstown 
Telegram. 
~ 


‘‘There is a strong family resemblance 
between Jack and his sister. I believe 
it’s in the nose.’”’ 

“‘Yes, that does run in the family.’’ 
—Princeton Tiger. 


HUNTER BALTIMORE RYE : 


THE WHISKEY OF REFINED TASTE 
THE CONNOISSEUR’S FIRST CHOICE 


Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 











Adoration.—‘‘Do you 
ling?’’ she coaxed. 

‘‘Sweetheart, I love every hair on 
your bureau!’’ he fervently answered.— 


—_— Gargoyle. 


love me, dar- 


FOR CHRISTMAS 


A A Plodmest a Bed Ceder Chest 









po 25 

Freight 

Prepaid 
East of the 
Mississippi 
Size of Chest: 
3ft. 10in. long 


1ft.9 in. wide 
1ft.9in, high 





Your furs, blankets, 
linens, laces, silks and woolens, come from 
the fragrant depths of a Piedmont Southern Red Cedar Chest fresh with the 
aromatic perfume of Nature's great preserver and as perfect as the day they 
were laid away. Absolute protection from moths, mice, dust and dampness. 
A very decorative piece of furniture and makes the most acceptable of all 
Christmas gifts. Shipped direct from factory, at factory prices, freight pre- 
paid, 15 days’ free trial, Send for our interesting booklet, ‘‘The Story of Red 
Cedar’ and big on 1 catalog showing all styles and sizes of Chests. 
Upholstered ardrobe Couches and Chifforobes. WIDE PRICE RANGE. 

| PIEDMONT RED CEDAR CHEST CO., Dept. 30, Statesville, N. C. 








Overnight between 
New York or Boston 


and CMCag 2 





Use the day for business, the night for travel. 
Follow the ‘‘Water Level Route,’’ get a good 
night’s sleep, and arrive fit for business. 


20th Century Limited 


Lv. New York 4.00 p.m. Ly. Chicago 2.30 p.m. 
Lv. Boston 1.30 p.m. Ar. Boston 11.50 a.m. 
Ar. Chicago 8.55 a.m. Ar. New York 9.25 a.m. 
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x. 


Sw 
\ 


‘ 
Y > 














Away WITHCHILL! 


HERE’S A WARM WELCOME 
FOR COLD WEATHER 

B—r—r—r—r! 

Here is cheer for chattering teeth, blue 
noses, numb fingers, gooseflesh and shivering 
spines. 

Here is a snug welcome for frosty morn- 
ings, drafty rooms and chilly corners—a warm 
greeting from the Perfection Smokeless Oil 
Heater. 

It’s a sort of portable fireplace—a real heater. 

Blue enamel or plain steel drum, with nickel 
trimmings. 

The wick can’t be turned up to the smok- 
ing point. The patented burner prevents. 

Just strike a match and light the wick. 
There you are! The Perfection is all aglow 
in a minute. 

Good-by chill! 

Away goes Jack Frost before the radiating 
warmth. 

The Perfection is ready night and day. It 
never grumbles. It gets busy quick. And it 


keeps busy—giving out cheer and comfort till 
you say the word. 

It is portable, too—easily carried from room 
to room. 








Just put this lively Perfection Smokeless 
Oil Heater in your house. Then 

Bring on the cold snaps! 

Bring on the biting winds! 

Bring on the chilly mornings! 

Perfection Smokeless Oil Heater in the Bed- 
room—a welcome sight on shivery mornings 
when you peek out from under the covers. 

Perfection Smokeless Oil Heater in_ the 
Nursery—takes the chill out of the air—keeps 
the little folks from catching cold. 

Perfection Smokeless Oil -Heater in the 
Dining Room—makes it cozy for breakfast be- 
fore the fires “‘ get going.” 

Perfection Smokeless Oil Heater in_ the 
Attic Room—makes your maid’s quarters com- 
fortable—keeps her happy. 


ERFECTIO 


SMOKELESS. 





The Perfection Smokeless Oil Heater is 25 inches high 
and weighs only 114 pounds. The low price will surprise 
you. Get one now. Have it all winter. 

Sold wherever good stoves are sold. 
show vou a Perfection Smokeless Oil Heater. Be sure it’s a 

erfection. If your dealer shouldn’t have it, write us. We 
will see that you are supplied. Address our nearest agency. 


STANDARD OIL COMPANY 


(Incorporated) 


Ask vour dealer to 
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